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the room. Finally, above the tap-room door in the entrance to
the inn was a canvas, suitably entitled,' 'The Terrestrial Paradise,''
Paul-Emile Colin, one of the small band, has recalled
incidents in the lives of some of the inhabitants of the Hotel
de la Plage while he was on a visit during this summer* During
his stay there Charles Filiger was there, besides Gauguin and
,de Haan. Gauguin was occupied with plans for a visit to
some new tropical colony of France.
"Gauguin had just published an album of lithographs and he
was resting, or seemed to be, but turning over in his mind his
voyage. He used to tell us about the charms of the life there
and the artistic opportunities. He had now the firm intention
of going there for a long time; it was from then on the objective
of his life.... One day, Filiger, in order to finish the decoration
of the living-room, painted the Virgin Mary on a pier-glass
in the manner of one of the charming little gouaches that he
could do. At other times, music occupied us four* Gauguin
took his guitar, Filiger his mandoline and we went to the sands
to a corner in the rocks; a melody by Schumann rose softly
from the mandoline that Filiger played with a great deal of
feeling; but it was an almost imperceptible sound; he played for
himself . * . he was gentle, but so far from our civilisation, so
above it ... I can also see Gauguin bathing on the beach at
Le Pouldu, with his beaked nose, his clear seaman's eyes and
his black hair a little long, his beret and bathing slips, with the
stomach of a man of forty; he made you think at the same time
of a boatman, a troubadour and a pirate. He had the greatest
admiration for the character of Vautrin in La Cmedie Hmaine>
and one felt that at other times and under other circumstances
and without his love of art, he could have been his brother.
Energy was given off by his whole body; he seemed to produce
an enormous amount of work. He had read a great deal: the
Bible, Shakespeare, Balzac, seem to me to have held first place
in his admiration. ... In spite of his energetic temperament,
Gauguin was a gentle man... he liked to talk, to speak of the
things that he admired, and his remarks about nature were